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onching the alienation of Tiruss 


__ ? IIS * > 
4. 1f1 conceived you to be ſo carnall a father (but I'dare not-+ +: 
thinke youare ſucha one) I ſhould turne my ſpeech from you to _ - © 
onr ſonne, had ] opportunity to ſpeake with him, and exhort x;cet in liming 
» him not onely to ſerve Chriſt, bur to ſuffer for him, in the words patey ſarear, 
| of Hierom to Heliodorms, rather to tread wpon you, if you ſhould $f! faltatum 
bye 4s a blocke in his way, then to make a flop, or toretixe from fol- BE m— pn 
Hewing after Chrift, though in zeale and haſte he ſhould overtake yexitum on- 
the Croſfe ; for in ſuch a caſe ir & 4 kind of piety (faith he) co vis evola. Hic- ' 
ſew cruelty towards our chiefeſt friends. ” _ yon. ad Helio. 
Thus, as my little leiſure would allow me, I have endeavoured 9: Tow.1. 
to ſatisfic your defire in refolving your doubt, and I hope that ] oe piecatis 
have written will reacha little further then you thought of, e- eftix bac recru- 1- 
yen to the ſettling of your reſolution to dedicate your ſonne delew eſſe. Ibid. |: 
to the ſervice of our Saviour; and to ferve him upon ſuch tearmes E 
whatſocver' they be, as the Divine | in the condition _._ - 7 
© ofthe times ſhall put upon him, and ſo you have my advice, and. | 
+ you ſhall have my prayers for you and yours. 
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By a Gentleman of the Army. 


Fungar man 


Vug. 


LONDON, 


Printed for fohn Whitlock, in Amen-Corner hear Sta- 
troners-Hall, 1695. 
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ro This :.. \þ 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


The Lord CUTTS. 


My Lord, 


—"NOmpaſſion which gives us a more ſweet, and ge= 
nerous touch, than any other concern that attends 

our Nature, bad at the Funeral-Proceſſion ſo 
ſenſible an effet upon evn Me, that 1 could not for- 
bear being. puilty of the Paper with which 1 preſume to 
trouble your Lordſhip. For what could be a more mo= 
viny con/ideration, then that a Lady, who had all that 
Youth, Beauty, Virtue, and Power could beſtow, ſhould 
be ſo ſuddenly ſnatchd fromus * A Lady that was ſerv'd 
by the Sword, and celebrated by the Pen of my Lord 
Cutts. Though indeed, if we rightly eſteem'dthings, 
we ſhould lament for our own ſakes, not Hers; ſo 
Poor a thing it is to make an Evil of that, which is 
certainly the kindeſi Boon of N{ature, our Di(lolution. 
But the en of Honour are not ſo ungratefull to their 
Friend Death, as to look at bim in the ghaſtly dreſs 
the World gives him, of Rawbones, Shackles, Chains, 
Diſeaſes, and Torments ; they know that he us ſo far 
from bringing ſuch Company, that be relieves us from 
'ems So little is there in what «Aden make ſuch Po 
ther about, and ſo mugh 1 it an Irony to call it brave 
!0 expire calmly, and reſolution to 90 to reſt. Thy 
Al 


The Epiſtle. 


« ww 


preſerve you, when you can receive no more : For 
Apollo « a Phyfcian evn after Death: As to my 
Verſes, all, methinks," on the Dead Queen ought to be 


addreſs'd to your Lordſhip, who, in the Dedication of 


your own Works, beſt adorn'd her Living; if Good for 
your Entertainment, . Bad for your Pardon ; if, when 
theſe are thrown afede, an Eye caft upon 'em introduces 
the mention of ſo excellem a 'Princefi, where other- 
wiſe She had not been ſpoken off , 1 have my full 
end; nor do 1 think I come late on a Subjeft, which all 
Good Men will Eternally dwell upon, 1 am ſenfible 
how ſhort { have fall'n of expreſſing the gracefull con« 
cern of ſome Honourable Perſonages, whoſe Names I 
have preſum'd with; I defign'd 'em only an oblique Com= 
mendation, and namd 'em for the very Reaſon they 
walk'd at the Funeral, which was not to ſhow them= 
ſelves, but to do Honour to the Queen, But ſhould i 
prove any way offenſrue, T hope to ſhun their, and your 
Lordſhip's Reſentment by the concealment of my name, 
and borrow the unknown Knight's device, in Sir Philip 
Sidney, of the Fiſh Sepia, which when catch'd inthe 
Net, caſts a black Ink about it, and ſo makes it's 
eſcape. Thuthought, my Lord, checks the fervent Am- 
bition I have long had, of expreſſing my ſelf, My Lord, 


Tour Lordſhip's 
MoS: Paſſunate Admarer 
March 19. 1697. And Mot Devoted Humble Servant. 
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H E: PR of - Man. are :doom'd to Pain and Saiſe 
” Qrfiet atid Faſe are Forezgn to. our: Life z 
No fatisfactiorr is, below, ſincere 
Pleafure itſelf has ſomething; that's, ſevere «- 
Bur long the fickle : wayward Brit;ſh Iſle 
Did' with falſe” Mirth and Joy. itſelf beguile ; 
: 910" WE 0008 1-114 To 


(24) 
To wild Exceſs their Frantick Humours fly, 
TESLA: fhway Forums bouy om Tag: 
By Dread MARTAs Unverſal Fall : 
Their uſual Luxury alf "Orders leajes; | 
With Joint<conſent to be their Selves, and Grieve. 


From diſtant homes the Ptzying Nations come, 
A Mourning World 4 attend her to her Tomb : 
The Poor, Her Firſt 2nd; |Deepeſf Mourner s. are, 
Firſt in Her Thughis, *"nd- Earlier Her care; - 
All hand in hand with conynon, Friendly Woe, 
In Poverty, our Nat:ve Stare, they g0: 


_ | ———_— 


Sec whom ugſiable Exrops, did Engage, - | 

By Years in "Youth, to adl 7 in Age : 

Some who had Virgin Vows for Wedlock oſs 

And where,” the help FxeQted, ford a The; 
Others who labour with the double Weight | 

Qt: Want, and Memry-of 2 Pleeous Stat ;; if 
There Mothers: Walk wh' have oft dcfrairing: ſtood,;, 
Piercd with their Infants deafning ſobs for. Food'3" ._ -- 
Then to a Dagger ran, with: chicagning Eyes 
To ſtab their Boſoms, and to huſh, their Cries 5 
But in the thought rhey:ſtopp'd, -their Locks they tore, 
Threw down the Steel, and Craelly forbore: 


The 


3 
The Innocents their _ $ TA  Jorgeve, | 
Smile at theig, Fate, nor know chey are to live = | ; 
Theſe modeſt Wants had Neer been \ underſtood, 
Bur by M4 K1 A's Cumming tO be good ; = 
None on the . State pow caſt: a Pitying Eye, | 
Hear their Complaints, gr. will their Want. ſupply 3 ; 
They move as. # they went,. (fo deep's their moan ) | 
Not only to Her Grave,, bur to their own ; 
That were relief, bur coming Days they mourn, 
Oppreſsd with Life, and. jearful to - return. 


With Dread concern, the Awful Senate came, 
Their Grief, as all their Paſſions, is the ſame. 


The next. . Allembly diſfipaces our Fears, 
The Stately Mourning Throng of Britiſh Peers 
There, 1s each Member $kill d, and able known 
For ev'ry weighty Purpoſe of a Throne; 
T' adorn, or to defend their Native Iſle, _ 
Or Jarring .N eighbour States to reconcile ; 
But moſt from Ormond's Port our Souls we chear, 
And Hecatambs expect for every Tear : 
For to the Foe is certain Vengeance ſent, 


When Heracs ſuffer, -and the Brave lament ; 
| To 
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To one their every Character may fall, 

Sommer's, thi implicit Man that ſpeaks *em' "all, 

That comphiicu ve Man” unskill'd in naught, 

With all the Arts' of Learn'd Aſſemblies fraught ; 

Ready his' Wir, his Language Free and Pure, 

His judgment Quick and Sudden, yet mature 3 

He can their different Powers at once Po 

So juſtly is he form' 4 to ſpeak their Senſe : 

Bur now umb Sortbii repreſents * em more, 

Then cer his Powerfut Floquence* before, BC Ws c097G: 

Though when his Lips with their known  Riner rick flow. 

The Worlt's as if ord as himſelf | 1s now. : | : 
Now all are Paſt, yon' Wondrous Man appears, 

We yield to Gay Diſtref and cortely Ters: © 

Villars ! a Natne ddign'd by Nature Chief, 

T' invite to ofa * 0 -r&Ghcile to Grief. '* 

The Groſs of Men' Were to courſe Uſes: Born, 

But Heavn mgde thethi* Creation ro adorn, | 

With mix difturb'd Delight by all is ſeen, 

His Myvink Mariner, and his Speaking mieen 3 - 

Rage, Piry, and 'Difdain at 'once- we rracs, 

In the diſtrafted Beauties of his'F ace ; | 

We meaſure his each Step, each' Motion Scan, 


The Grief of Woman ! but the Strength of Man ! 
T6 


(5s) 


To fuch an Heigth' his fwoln Afiictions grow, 
H' inſpires the Steed he leads with Humane Woe ; 
The Generous Beaſt looks back to 's Purple fide, 

And now /aments what was before his Pride - 

No more at Voice of Warring Muſick bounds, 

He feels New Paſſun as the Trumpet ſounds ; 

Nor knows what Power, his Courage ſtole away, 

Bur heaves' into big Shs when- he - would Nezgh. 
Here at a ſtand our wearyd Sorrow ſeems 

Rack'd with'new Forms, and torturd with Extremes ; 
F'er this fad Triumph paſt we found relief, 
Continu'd anguiſh loſt the ſenſe of Grief ; 

But ſtill the Chariot fainting force ſupply d, 

Anew we all revivd, -anew we dyd ; 

Grief did all bounds ambitimully (deny, 

Swell'd every Breaft,” and melted every E ye. 

Lo! Death himſelf !' See him Triumphant ride? 

Lo! the Grim Being moves with: ſullen Pride ; 

His Jaws are glutred For th' enſuing Year; 

Hell ſhun! our Citits, and our Armics ſpare : 

The Ladies plac -on high with looks deject, 

Wich down intended' looks our Souls direct. 

Gold, Purple, Tiſtue, Crowns Enchant the fight; Tg 

_ And move our Grief, that 3” to give Delight ; 


There 
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There drowlte Gems, their Nature ' know no more, 


But gather Darkvef now, as Light before ; 
There all that's Bright ' th' Widowd World is ſeen, 


Too faint t expreſs, evn the Departed queen, 


No Mortal Beauty yer recalls an Eye, 
The neareſt Mourners paſs: neglected by ; 
Burt as the Ladies March, the lengthening row 
Inſpires a more familiar Kindly Wie : 
Sure that's the Region of departed Loves, , 
Such Gloomy Day enlights th Elyſian Groves ; 
One Univerſal Face their Paſhon wears, 
But Darby's ſmother d Sighs and Guſhing Tears, 
In Her Affliction takes an abject State, 
Something ſo humbly Zow, yer. very Great ; 
No ſingle Cauſe fo different Grief cou'd ſend, 
She Weeps as Subjef?, Servant, and a Friend 
To cloſe the Pomp the Fair Attendant Maids, 
Appear true Angels dreſsd like fancyd Shades ; 
Their Grief unparts -© unpitied Lover's eaſe, 


Sadly they Charm, and d:ſmally they Pleaſe : 


Their clouded Beauties ſpeak Man's gawdy ſtrife, 
The glittering Miſeries of Humane Life. 


7 

Who that theſe _- - He had ſeen, 
Wou'd cer believe this were that very Queen ; 
That very Queen, whom Heav'n fo lately gave 
A Crown, in the ſame Place where, now, a Grave ! 
I ſee Her yet, Nature and Fortunes Pride, 
A Scepter Grac'd her Hand, a Kz»g her Side, 
Celeſtial Youth and Beauty did impart, 
Prophetick Viſton to the coldeft Heart : 
We ſaw her Children ſhould ſucceed her ſway, 
And future Momarchs round her Table Play. 
Her People's Acclamations rend the Skies, 
The ecchoing Firmamene returns their Cries. 
She .unconcern'd and carelefs all the while, 
Rewards their loud applauſes with a Smile, 
With eaſte Majeſty, and, Humbl- State, 
Smiles at the trifle Power, and knows its date. 
What being prov'd fo furiouſly enclin'd, 


For that Sh' each Day: afſum'd, each Night refgn'd @ | 


| So ſhort a Period to Her Glories givn, + 
The Crme of Fate, and thereproach of Heay'n ! 


But now the Pomp to th' ſacred Abbey's: led, 
The Wide Capactous Palace of the Dead hu; 
The Glaring Lamps diſturb their »ſua! Night, 
They half awakend with th' intruding Light. 


Souls 


